$6 i om Thumb’s Folio. 

The Boy who Counfeldoes defpife 
And iv ill not lijien to the Wife, * 

But fiubbornly pur files his Will, 

May run his. Nofe againft a Mill. 

As Wat Wilful , a very, naughty Boy, whs 
would never take his Parents Advice, was 
playing by the Windmill, his Father called 
to him, “ Wat! come away, Sirrah, or 
the Mill will beat you in Pieces.’ 1 Wilful , 
however, did not regard his Father, but 
kept running about, till at 1 aft he got into 
the Way of the Mill, and was thrown 
with great Violence into the muddy Pond, 
where you now fee him lie. Here the 
Rogue roared to fome Purpofe, and the 
People who flood by laughed at him. How 
came you there ? fays one. OhUheMill 
toffed me in, fays Wat. Why did not you 
do ns your Father bid you, and have played 
further from the Mill ? &ys the Man, e 

sTnoS^ out. At 



wily Row^rf view’d withwiMul Eyes, . 

Crow poflefs’d of a delicious Prize, 

re a eav Courtier, with delufive Tongue, 


Son^r. 

Proud to B oblige,and thoughtlefs of the Cheat, 
She made the vain Attempt,- and dropt her 
Meat. - . 


The Flatterer’s Art, . 
Betrays the Heart, 






